NOTE: This newspaper appearance was divided 
and enlarged to fill 8 4%" x 11" pages, roughly in 
the manner shown below. 


Se a np ee i RS ee RY Ra gk gt * EST Ct eg ge ae eg 


: : tt ? 
(Copiright 1956 by Néws Syndicate-Co. Ine.) sai Sa Maha ” That's only * short 
\ y 12-year-old\ nephew Jerry and I stood at the ena} I Yael the papers to her. 
of the“dock where I was attempting to teach; him (“Your honor,” I said. “I change 
ow to cast with.a, spinning rod. — my plea. I plead guilty.” 
a, 5p 4 “Fifty dollars and costs,”| 
Judge Harker said. “That comes 
“Just a little too hot for me, to sixty-seven fifty.” 
Uncle‘George,” I said. A Jerry figured. it out. “How 
She shot a glance in my direc-! come the costs are seventeen 
‘tion and ther turned her atten-/|fifty?” 
tion back to Judge Harker “Sir,”| “Gravy, son,” the judge said, 
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_| “Bring the bail to the tap of 
e reel and catch the 

our index finger,” I said) 
“We got somebody watching 

as,” Jerry said. vs 
“Back off the reel handle until 


ee with 
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b ae 
the bail is at the bottom i the | ene) ePRToe eS this 1] ANOTHER 
reel.” ; “Tom Cargon,” the judge said. CHARGE . 
: acreD ” J erry said. “Sort She continued. “This man, Tom |! 
of ash-blonde. f Carson, fishing out of season.” | “I wish to ‘bring up a point,”| 
I thought about that info “A mere quibble,” I said, “ThejI, said. “Do I get to keep the 


ion and looked back. over 1 season opens tomorrow anyway.” fish?” 

houlder, She was about 20 feet) Her voice rose. “And Jeven if|. No,” Marian .said emphatic- 
Hehind us and she wore fadedithe season: were open, the catch ally, almost bugging them. “They 
pluejeans and a atriped T-shirt, | limit per day is five. And you had belong to the sta 

_ After a while Jerry said, “Now aver: ” She held up the string of I smiled at her, “All right, 
that we've: got the bail ‘at. the |bas \then,” I said. “Did you know 
bottom of the reel, what are we "*She’s right,” Jerry said, Icok-|it’s against law to leave your 
going to do with it? ing at them closely. “Seventeen |car_keys ie _the ignition when 
I faced the lake, “Still holding |7°ws-’ , 

the line with your index finger, |,.\ She smiled sweetly at me. 


erhaps Mr. Carson would like 
open Te bail, and you're ready the services of a lewyer?” 


[ flipped out my lure let it sink He in ai lawyer,” Judge Hark. 


er aid. “Also he’s chairman of 
and began slowly reeling in. I the committee’ that stocks the 


got a strike about "10 yards out Is ke with base each year. He 
and when I played the fish close A i have the oct ht to 


to ‘the dock, Jerry was ready |™ a teow dave fi 
ys shing 
with the net. tet jurists swarm in.” He rubhed 


PLEASANT his chin and looked at her. “ByT 
| SMILE ; the way, who are you?” 


: She pglored slightly. “I’m sor- 
“The girl stood beside me as 1 Ohrien honor, I’m Marian 
put the fish on a §tringer te- Li 


en, I'm a game warden.” 
gether with the other six I'd|_ . Specially deputized,” I we 
mancht 


“How did the spray I ot for 
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I flipped out my lure let it sink 
and began slowly reeling in. I 
got a strike about "10 yards out 
and when I playéd the fish close 
to the dock, Jerry was “ready |. 
with |the net. Low 
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The girl stood beside me as I. 
put the fish on a §$tringer to- 
gether with: the) other six. I’d 
caught a Ue Se 

r smile’ was quite pleasant, 
*“Do you know what kind of fish 
mee are?” ee _ 

“Small mouth Bass,” I said, re- 
a her amile. “Most people 
have: difficulty in telling them 
from the largemouth, but. one. 
sure method: is to count the rows 
of, scales on the ‘gill covers. A| 
amall mouth has sixteen.” ~ — | 
; uctenteet she said, still 
smiling. “I understand that the 

-bass} season doesn’t open .until 
bates ou, *, ore 
“We don’t have.to worry about’ 


4/5 aT, 


I nodded my head. “She's right. ane $659 


suppressed a grin. 
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‘Court ja. new in seasion.. How 


the jgame warden,” Jerry said. 5 oa oe 
“Hels not anywhere near here, If PAPERS... FD 


; passed the word’. arojind, . We're, 
‘ dike|that up here.’ ~*~ | 
es - charming,”” she. said. 

oe ele napey emily: anybody sufficient evidence.” a 
but | tourists ‘in the last five} Marian’s voice rose alarming-| | 
years,” Jerry said proudly. ly “Lack of sufficient evidence!” |. & 

She picked up the string of She held up the string of bass<] 4 
fish) and held them at--arm’s| What do. you call these?” she 
length. “Nice catch,” she’said.ad-|demanded, © : 
miringly. ca Ae a Frog 4 now,” Judge Harker said 

“By the way, you’re under ar- |to her, hi 
rest for fishing out of season.” 

Jerry and I exchanged glances.. 

“Pm an innocent bystander,” he 
said, Et 

She took a badge out of her 
pocket and showed it to me. “Thej g 
department is quite aware of the 
arrangement you have up here. 
Therefore I’ve been specially dep- 
utized to. put a stop to it.” 

I meditated for a moment. 
“This strikes me as being ex- 
tremely sneaky,” I said. “I’ve got 
a good mind to resist arrest.” 

nd still the smiled. “Just fol- 
low my car,” she said. “I'll take 

ou directly to Judge Harker. I 

lieve he’s the local gistrate.” 
: We followed her caf to the vil- 
lage and pulled up in front of 
‘Judge Harker’s home. He was 
sitting on the front porch read- 
ing the paper and smoking his 


“Not guilty, Uncle, George,” I 
said. “I move that the ease 
ba ee me be. dropped for lack 
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the fish.” eee 
“Not guilty,” Jerry said. “Be- 
sides, I belong in juvenile court.” 
“By the way, Marian,’ I said. 
“How do we- know that you're a 
game warden, I know you've 
got a badge, but-—” I rubbed the 
lobe of my ear. “Don’t you think. 
her eyes are too close together, 
judge?” a 
“They are not,” she said in- 
‘dignantly. “And I have papers to 
prove it, About being a game 
warden, I mean.” 
She searched through the pock- . 
et nt h F Biueicans and ae ee 
in tay can” he aad | RENTUGKY STRALQHT BOURSOI 
She was back in legs than a ‘BROWN-FORMAM DISTELRERE 6 


pipe. : oo , - Sa ce ai 
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came up the steps, “Nice after- 

noon, Tom,” he. said, 0 
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minute. “Here they are,” she said 
triumphantly. 
The judge and I examined oo 
carefully. 
“So you're from Newton,” I 
‘said, “Good. , That's only a short 
ane for me.’ 

) end| I returned ie papers to her. 
: him,“Your honor,” I said. “I change| 
my plea. I plead guilty.” 

' “Fifty dollars and costs,”: 
a 
atten-| 
“Sir,” | 


or me, 


come the costs are seventeen 
& said. 
yway.”) ‘fish? ” 


Judge Harker said: “That comes 
to sixty-seven fifty.” 
Jerry figured. it out. “How 
fifty?” 
“Gravy, son,” the judge said. 
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mn.” | “IT wish to bine up a point,” 
“The I said. “Do I get to keep the 
‘ven if “No,” Marian .said emphatic- 
: catch ally, almost hugging them. “They 
ou had | belong to the state.” 
ring of | I smiled at her. “All right, 
| then,” I said. “Did you know 
L, look. 
renteen car keys im the ignition when 
it ome. 
Nd like | 


‘it’s against law to leave your| 


you re, not | there: 1 noticed ‘thats 


[ narrowed, ay ust what 
to now? 
name of a law; " I 
said impressively. “I arrest. you.” 
“Ha” she said, her voice heavy 
with scorn! “What gives you the 
authority to arrest me? 
“The Constitution,” I said. “In| 
the absence 


citizen has the right to assume 
the authority to arrest if he wit- 


nesses the commission of a crime. 
Isn’t that ight, Uncle George?” 

“T would mt be surprised, ” he. 
said. How do you plead? 


Guilty or not guilty?” 
“Now just one darn minute,” 
she almost’ shou 
- “Better plead guilty, ”T advised 
“I’m sure the judge will go easy 
on you.” 
“This is tidiculous,” shé said in 
a strang! voice, “Absolutely, 
positively ridiculous!” 
“Thirty days,” Judge Harker 
said. “For contempt of court.” 
“If it please. your honor,” ¥ 
said. “If you'll just suspend sen- 
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eof the proper law nings.” 
enforcement officials, a private|. 
But evidently . 


for an indefinite 
TH 


the future. e 


“ATL right, Tom,” 
tence suspended undes 
ditions.” i : 
“Thank. you, ‘Unele George,” I 
said. “I'll keep an eagle. eye on 
her every day and : 


Marian seemed | 


would ‘wiser, to 3 7 no “ey 
‘She turned dn her hel and st 
stiffly towatd her car. 

I followed her, with the fish; 
“You forgot these,7 1 said. 

“Eat them,” she‘shid vehement- 
ly.. “I eu Sat to see either 


didn't put “f 


when I took eee a the dge . 
for sentencitig eal = 
matter of the car. 
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